Homage to George Peppard, At Breakfast... 


You managed to look human 
in a tightass Ike year. 
(though he smiled benignly 


enough). And in those pinched-in 
suits only skinny guys could wear. 
Brylcreme--a little dab did you. 


Making you look more, or less, 
sappy? The endless fashion debate. 


And a writer! Pecking at a portable. 
Can't say you brought integrity there. 
But you can't shine shit. 


What a time! I heard some 
strangled themselves 
for their sins. 


Only the dead 
were perfect then. 


